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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Thb following narrative is strictly 
true. 

Not many years have passed away, 
since the events recorded took place, 
which makes it necessary to substitute 
initials for the proper names. 

As the sole intention in publishing the 
narrative, is to promote the glory of 
God and the welfare of his creatures, any 
profits arising from the sale of the little 
work, will be entirely devoted to his 
service. 

It is committed in humble faith to the 
blessing of the Most High. 

December, 1835. 
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A MEMORIAL. 



In one of the southern counties of 
England, situated on a gentle eminence, 
is the fine mansion of B. In front, the 
ground is beautifully broken to the banks 
of the river, which gently winds its way 
through a valley so richly clothed with 
timber, that it has the appearance of a 
continued grove. The oak, beech, wal- 
nut, and poplar are mingled in lovely 
contrast; and the curling smoke pro- 
claims many a cottage embosomed in 
their thick foliage. The last winding 
of the vale is lost behind the rising 
grounds, and magnificent trees, which 
shade the lordly towers of C. The 
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horizon is bounded by a fine range of 
dark blue hills. It is a scene which the 
painter would love to contemplate in 
the dawn of early day, when the valley, 
bursting into new life, seems to rejoice 
in the rising sun; and still more would 
his eye love to linger there, in the soft 
and mellow light of eventide. The still- 
ness of the vale (then hushed to repose) 
would be only interrupted by the occa- 
sional cooing of the wood-pigeon and the 
call of the pheasant. 

The young lady B. had for some weeks 
been an inmate of the mansion. Languid 
in frame from repeated attacks of indis* 
position, and depressed in spirits, her 
affectionate relatives had constrained her 
to accept the repeated invitation of her 
friends at B. to visit them, and thus try 
the effect of change of air and scene. 
She came, indeed, to an earthly paradise ; 
but the God who had made it such was 



not generally loved and worshipped there; 
and her heart sunk within her, as she 
thought of the trials that might await 
her. She had been made to feel the 
beauty of real religion ; to see the lovely, 
gracious character of God, as manifested 
in the redemption of man ; and at times 
she had tasted an' exquisite pleasure in 
heavenly meditation: yet there were 
chains which bound her to the world, 
and every struggle lo be free only made 
her the more painfully feel her captivity. 
" Oh ! that I had but some kind Christian 
friend, to whom I could unbosom all my 
griefs and trials!" was the sentiment 
which frequently left her lips ; but it was 
often checked by the thought that Jesus 
was ever present, and his Word was the 
best friend and the best director. That 
Word was diligently searched ; and often 
did she ^^ light on some sweet promise 
there, some sure support against despair." 
When alone, and wanderhig through the 
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lovely groves which surrounded her, her 
mind was tranquil and in peace. In 
thought, she was united with those who 
loved the Lord ; in fancy, she could hear 
the dying echoes of the songs above; 
and no longer felt a 'solitary being, an 
outcast from the family of God, But in 
other scenes the conflict was severe; 
darkness and doubt again prevailed ; and, 
tempest-tossed, her soul seemed driven 
far from the haven of rest, and about to 
suffer shipwreck. One sweet and lovely 
morning she had risen early, and gazed 
with mingled emotions of admiration and 
sorrow at the lovely vale beneath. The 
rich and varied foliage was partially con- 
cealed by a floating silvery vapour. The 
river gleamed brightly through its wooded 
banks; the birds in hill and dale sent 
forth their mingled notes of joy and love; 
and the soft air was perfumed by every 
flower. ** How good and how glorious 
the God of creation!*' she exclaimed; 
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" how surpassingly wonderful and gra- 
cious the God of redemption ! Oh ! Lord 
Jesus ! all is harmony^ and peace, and 
love, but my wretched heart ; when wilt 
thou subdue it to thyself ? " Tears dimmed 
her eyes. " Oh ! that I could but see 
thee : I know thou art present even in 
this room ; but, oh ! that I could but be- 
hold thee ! As Mary, I would fall at thy 
feet, and never leave my precious hold 
till thou hadst blessed me." She turned 
in tears from the window, and again 
sought relief in prayer. 

Having anxiously inquired if there were 
any sick or afflicted in the neighbourhood, 
to whom her visits might prove accept- 
able, Lady B. was directed to a family 
which death had lately entered, and where 
sickness still dwelt. Hoping that such 
visits might be made beneficial to her 
own soul, she had made it a subject of 
earnest prayer, that it might please the 
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Lord^ in his great mercy, to open to her 
means of active usefulness; and she 
considered this opportunity of visiting 
the af9icted an answer to that prayer. 
One sweet and lovely evening .she left 
the mansion earlier than usual, and bent 
her steps to the village. Her heart beat 
with apprehension y she was quite unused 
to such visits, and it might be deemed an 
intrusion. Putting up a short prayer that 
their hearts might be disposed to receive 
her kindly, she knocked at the door of 
rather a respectable-looking house. It 
was opened immediately by a middle- 
aged woman in mourning. She looked 
surprised, and still holding the door in 
her hand, did not seem to expect that 
her visitor would enter. " Will you allow 
me to walk in, and sit down with you a 
few minutes?" said Lady B., in rather a 
hesitating tone of voice. She assented; 
and closing the door, placed a chair 
for her unlooked-for visitor. ^' I have 
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heard/* resumed Lady B., ^* that you are 
in affliction, and I was anxious to come 
and sympathize with you : I have known 
trial myself, and deeply feel for those 
who are in sorrow." A tear started to 
her eye as she spoke : her emotion, and 
the tenderness of her manner, affected 
the stranger; whose countenance imme- 
diately softened, as she thanked her vi- 
sitor for her kindness ; and then, at her 
request, gave her a little sketch of her 
history. At the death of her husband, 
she had returned to live with her father 
and mother. Her mother had some years 
since been seized with paralysis, and had 
in consequence been long confined to her 
bed. Her only sister, after a lingering 
illness, had died in the past week; and 
her only child, a girl of sixteen, had 
since then been very ill. " I think she 
has taken her aunt's death so much to 
heart, that it has preyed upon her health," 
said her mother, with weeping eyes, after 
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giving the melancholy recital of her afflic^^ 
tions. "Would she like to see me?*^ 
asked Lady B., earnestly hoping for aa 
affirmative. ** Will you kindly go and 
ask her, as I should not like to flurry her 
by an unexpected visit?" The mother 
soon returned, requesting Lady B. to 
walk up-stairs. 

She was shown into a neat little bed- 
room. The casement- window, which was 
open, was surrounded with roses and 
honeysuckles, which sweetly scented the 
air; and reclining on a tent bed, was a 
lovely young girl in deep mourning. The 
flush of fever was upon her cheek, but 
her forehead was pale as marble. Her 
dark auburn hair had partly escaped from 
her little cap, and she was gently putting 
it back as they entered. Lady B. affec- 
tionately took her hand : it was burning, 
and seemed almost to communicate fever 
with the touch. Seating herself on the 
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bed, Lady B. expressed her sorrow at 
seeing her so very ill. A languid smile 
played over her features, as she thanked 
Lady B. ; and placing her hand on her 
side, she said the pain was very great 
there. " Have you a cough?" ** Yes; 
and at times it is very troublesome.*' 
Her breathing was quick and oppressed. 
For a moment Lady B. contemplated her 
in silence. She thought she had never 
seen so interesting a young person : " Yet 
how quickly will this lovely form be laid 
in the grave ! for surely the seeds of con- 
sumption are already sown here!" The 
thought made her involuntarily sigh. 
She took the burning hand again in her's, 
and said, in a gentle voice, ^* This afflic- 
tion is a message of mercy from God to 
you, my dear young friend: — yes, it is the 
greatest love which makes God chasten 
us. He sees us going on heedlessly in 
the path of ruin — in the path of misery — 
in the path which leads to eternal sorrow 
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and destruction ; and he makes us pause. 
He calls us aside from the world and our 
companions^ and from our many occu- 
pations, and lays us upon a bed of sick- 
ness; then we have time for reflection, — 
then we are compelled to ask the question, 
* Whither am I going ? Am I prepared 
for eternity?' Thus, my dear young 
friend, in most tender love to your soul, 
has the Lord laid you on this bed of sick- 
ness ; that you may be brought to seek 
the only Being who can prepare you for 
eternity, the only Saviour for lost and 
perishing sinners, the Lord Jesus Christ. 
The Lord Jesus has wrought out a great 
salvation for us, and he is not willing 
that you should lose a part in it. He has 
prepared for us a glorious happy home 
above; and he is not willing that you 
should be absent there. He is now lead- 
ing you from the world to himself. Oh ! 
choose Him for your Saviour, — your all ; 
and He will make your peace with God, — 
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will support you in the hour of death, — 
and, after having prepared you for it here, 
will give you everlasting happiness be- 
yond the grave." The heart of Lady B. 
was full ; and she spoke with increasing 
earnestness. On looking up, she found 
the young suflferer's eyes fixed upon her ; 
and every feature of her sweet counte- 
nance was expressive of the deepest at- 
tention. She turned to her mother, who 
was hanging over her, and whispered 
something. ** She wishes," replied her 
mother, to the inquiring look of Lady B., 
" she wishes you would come and visit 
her often." " Does she ?" exclaimed 
Lady B., her face beaming with pleasure, 
" Oh ! I will most gladly come; — I will 
visit you every day: — and may the Lord 
Jesus bless and comfort you!" She 
paused for a moment at the door, and 
looking round the little apartment, " Ah ! 
who can tell," she thought, '* but some of 
my happiest and most blessed hours may 
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be pa68ed here." Lifting up her heart 
for a blessing upon her visit, she reached 
the lower room. ** What do you think 
of my poor child?'* asked the mother^ 
with much anxiety. ** She appears very 
ill. Have you had advice for her ?" She 
replied in the afl&rmative. " We must 
leave her in the Lord's hands. You 
must seek for grace to believe that the 
Lord is doing the very best, both for 
yourself and your child. This is the 
lime for faith J — hereafter will be the time 
for explanation of the Lord's dealings 
towards us. We honour God, when we 
trust him in a dark day. We honour his 
wisdom, his truth, his love. Oh ! my 
friend, seek that this afSiction may be 
blessed to your soul, and you will have 
cause to rejoice because of it. Chastening 
is certainly grievous to the flesh: but, 
remember, * afterward it yieldeth the 
peaceable fruits of righteousness to them 
who are exercised thereby.' And the 



17 

Lord has promised to support all those 
who put their trust in him. Oh ! let us 

* trust in the Lord for ever, for in the 
Lord Jehovah is everlasting strength/ 

* Hope/ even * against hope,' and you 
will find that the 'end of the Lord is 
pitiful and full of tender mercy.' " The 
afflicted woman seemed soothed ; and, 
thanking Lady B. much for her visit, at- 
tended her to the door at her departure. 

With mingled feelings she bent her 
steps homeward. Leaving the public 
path, she branched off into a beautiful 
wood, which, after many lovely turnings 
and windings, led to the garden of the 
mansion. Here she paused, and looked 
around. The slanting rays of the setting 
sun were finely gilding the stems of the 
noble trees, which surrounded her on 
every side; and deep green vistas opened, 
here and there, some fresh peep of the 
lovely valley. The stillness which reigned 
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around was alone interrupted by the rust- 
ling of the airy inhabitants of the grove 
settling to rest ; and occasionally one 
disturbed would dart from his shady nook, 
and, giving his note of complaint, after a 
short flight, would return again to his 
nestling bower. A solemn sense of the 
presence of God pervaded her mind; and, 
" Oh ! what a magnificent temple is this," 
she exclaimed, " in which to oflfer the 
evening sacrifice of praise to the King of 
heaven ! Surely, He has heard my prayer ! 
Surely, He has directed my steps this 
night ! Oh ! should that interesting girl 
hereafter be able to rejoice in Jesus ; 
should she fall peacefully asleep in Him ; 
what exquisite happiness for me ! But, 
oh ! how wonderful the condescension of 
God, to employ me on such a message of 
mercy, sinful and ungrateful being as I 
am ! Blessed Lord, conquer this sinful, 
ungrateful heart;, and make it all— all 
thy own/' She continued her walk. 
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Avrapt in meditation on the past, and 
thinking how she could most simply and 
most forcibly explain to her young friend, 
at the next meeting, the important doc- 
trines of the Gospel. She doubted not that 
she was entirely ignorant on these sub- 
jects : her mother had intimated as much : 
and as the village. was destitute of all re- 
ligious instruction^ she thought it natural 
that it should be so. The Church was two 
miles distant; but within those sacred 
walls " the truth as it is in Jesus " was 
never proclaimed except in the liturgical 
services of the Church; and no kind 
Christian minister watched over the scat- 
tered flock. The faces of the afllicted 
were never gladdened with the sight of a 
sympathizing^ heavenly-minded pastor; 
they had none to listen with tender kind- 
ness to their sorrows; none to point 
them to Him, who alone could heal the 
broken-hearted — to Him, who, in the days 
of his human life, had ^^ borne their griefs 



and carried their sorrows," and who still 
continued to bear them on his heart be- 
fore the throne of God. Oh ! in how 
many villages in this happy land has this 
gloomy picture been exchanged for one 
of light and gladness ; in how many, many 
parishes has the worldly-minded, cold, 
sin-loving pastor, given place to the de- 
voted, pains-taking, affectionate servant 
of' the Lord Jesus Christ. May it ere 
long, be the happy case in every village 
of this highly favoured and dearly loved 
country ! 

On the following day. Lady B. was 
early on her way to Mrs. H. She was 
received with a kind look of welcome, 
and immediately shown up stairs. She 
found the object of her visit sitting in an 
easy chair by the sweet little window : and 
a little table was before her, on which were 
some religious books. Lady B., after 
some kind inquiries for her health, opened 
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one or two ; — tbey were dry and abstruse, 
and little calculated to lead on a young 
inquirer. ** If you will be advised by 
me, my dear young friend," she observed, 
" You will leave alone these books for the 
present. Keep to the Bible, the Word of 
God. Every line in that book is true and 
important; it comes from God; and 
what can be so instructive and so im- 
portant as a message from God himself ? 
And now I will give you a little outline 
of what the Bible tells us is our con- 
dition; the state of every one of us as 
respects Almighty God; and how we 
were brought to this awful and sad con- 
dition; and how alone we can be de- 
livered from it; how alone we can get 
safe to heaven. She then commenced 
with the creation ; how the Lord had made 
man holy and happy; how, when the 
Lord looked upon the soul of man, he 
saw his own holy, lovely image reflected 
there, — for man*s heart quickly responded 
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to every look and word of love ; how 
they were of one mind, and entirely 
agreed; and how the enjoyment of the 
favour of God was man's greatest de- 
light^ his truest happiness: and if there 
was a time when his heart beat higher 
with bliss than usual^ it was when the 
presence of God was more peculiarly 
manifested^ — a presence which he ever 
felt, and which it was the perfection of 
his joy to feel. But when man disobeyed 
God, his soul no longer reflected the 
bright image of his Maker, that was 
* broken in pieces ;' the image of his 
tempter, the hater of God, was impressed 
on man's heart. This was immediately 
shown by his flying from the presence of 
God as much as he had before welcomed 
it, dreading it as much as he had before 
loved it. And why was this ? His na- 
ture had been changed by the awful act 
of disobeying his God, his Creator, his 
Benefactor; and a spiritual death had 
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passed upon his soul. Sin took posses* 
sion of his heart ; and where sin is^ there 
must be dark suspicion, and dread, and 
hatred of a holy, just, and sin-avenging 
God," She then related to her the de- 
scription given by the heart-searching 
God of the ruined soul of man, in Gen. 
vi. 5 : — ** And God saw that the wicked- 
ness of man was great in the earth, and 
that every imagination of the thoughts of 
his heart was only evil continually/' Also 
in Jeremiah xvii. 9, Romans iii. 23. Thus 
man was entirely ruined ; and he had no 
power to recover himself. He could not 
destroy the image of Satan impressed 
upon his soul, and replace it with the 
image of God. He had lost all desire 
after God — all love to Him, and, conse- 
quently, all happiness. He was, there- 
fore, cut off from God here, and could 
only look forward to the being separated 
from Him for ever by that impassable 
gulph which divides heaven from hell. In 
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these desperate circumstances, when 
expected only vengeance and destruciio: _ 
did the Lord more fully than ever di8pla.>^ 
his glorious attribute of love." She then re- 
lated to her the first promise made to man 
of a Saviour and Deliverer (Gen. iii. 15) ; 
how the coming of Christ had been more 
clearly described by the prophets, espe- 
cially by Isaiah, who had given the most 
sublime and particular descriptions of his 
majesty as God, of his humiliation and 
sufferings as man, and of the blessed 
effects of that humiliation and those bit* 
ter sufferings, in saving his people from 
their sins and everlasting death. She 
then continued the history of our re- 
demption through the New Testament; 
showed her young listener how in the 
fulness of time Christ had appeared ; how 
He had wrought out for us a perfect 
righteousness by his sinless obedience to 
the law of God ; how He had left us a 
holy example, by which we might order our 
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tsteps ; and how he had closed a life of sor- 
row with a death of anguish, thus making 
a full, perfect, and all-sufficient sacrifice 
and atonement for the sins of the whole 
world, "This great, this glorious Sa- 
viour, is oflFered to you and to me, my 
dear young friend," continued Lady B. ; 
" if you accept Him, he will obtain for 
you the pardon of all your sins ; He will 
give you his Holy Spirit, to change your 
heart, and prepare you for heaven ; He 
will strengthen and comfort you in the 
hour of death, and give you a name and 
a place in his glorious and everlasting 
kingdom beyond the grave. To use the 
words of St. Peter {Acts xiii. 38, 39), 
* Be it known unto you, that through 
this man is preached unto you the for- 
giveness of sins; and by Him all that 
believe are justified from all things.' But 
the same apostle also tells us, that ^ Neither 
is there salvation in any other : for there 
is none other name under heaven given 
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among men whereby we must be saved, 
but only the name of the Lord Jesus 
Christ.' (Acts iv. 12.) Our Lord Jesus 
says, ^ I am the way ; no man cometh 
unto the Father but by me.* We can- 
not come to God in prayer hercj and 
we cannot come to the dwelling-place 
of God above, in any other way than 
by the Lord Jesus, his beloved Son. 
We can, indeed, come to the awful tri- 
bunal of God, we can come to his judg- 
ment-seat, without Christ; but it will 
be only to receive the denunciations of 
his wrath, and to hear the sentence pro- 
nounced upon our miserable, lost souls, — 
* Depart, ye cursed.' " 

Lady B. then afiectionately took her 
leave, promising to call on the following 
day. She earnestly hoped she had shown 
the poor invalid, from Scripture, the ne- 
cessity of Christ as a Saviour; and she 
was desirous of opening to her, at her 
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next visit, more of the gracious character 
of our Lord, and what He condescends to 
be to his believing people. She could 
not bend her steps to the desired spot in 
the morning; but as soon as she could 
leave the drawing-room at the mansion, 
she hastened in the evening to the Grove, 
which led to the house of her sick young 
friend. 

She found her, as before, seated in an 
easy chair, at her little window. She 
looked better, and seemed stronger. In- 
quiries for her health occupied the first 
few moments. Lady B. was then silent, 
and earnestly lifting up her heart for 
direction, she turned to the young invalid 
and drew her attention to the prospect 
before them, then beautifully lighted up 
with the last bright rays of the setting 
sun. " How gracious it is in our Lord to 
instruct us in heavenly things in so con- 
descending a manner, by images with 
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which we are so well acquainted. How 
lovely is the effect of that sunshine ! 
How every thing seems to rejoice in its 
smile, and how clearly and beautifully is 
every object seen ! Thus our blessed Lord 
is called the ' Sun of RighieousnesJ 
Till he shines into the soul all is darkness : 
the spirit is wrapt in the thick mists of 
ignorance and sin ; the glories of holiness, 
of heaven are not seen, but when He rises 
on the soul, then the scene is changed. 
The darkness of sin, the gloom of unbelief 
is gradually dissipated ; the eye of faith 
is lighted up to behold the glories of 
Jesus, of holiness, of heaven ! and joy and 
peace take possession of the heart, which 
before was a stranger to happiness. Ah 1 
the sun we behold is but a very faint 
image of what Jesus is to the soul ; that 
sun will soon set, and all will be dark- 
ness and gloom again; but Jesus will 
never set to the soul that loves him. 
In the night of affliction and sorrow he 
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generally shines the brightest ; while all 
around is gloom, all within is full of 
heavenly light and peace ; and even the 
valley of the shadow of death He can 
light up with beams of His glory. Again, 
our blessed Lord calls himself the ^^ Living 
Bread." We know that bread is the 
principal support of man's life. It nou- 
rishes him, and, in the words of Scripture, 
* strengthens his heart.' Thus the Lord 
Jesus is the only support and strength of 
the soul. We must feed on Him in our 
hearts, by faith with thanksgiving. We 
must meditate on his love, on his sacri- 
fice, on his example, on his intercession ; 
and these thoughts will be blessed by his 
spirit, to the subduing of sin, and the 
strengthening and refreshing of all holy 
affections within us. We shall feel con- 
strained to love Him, who hath so loved 
us. Faith will be strengthened ; our hope 
will be brightened ; and all our feelings 
drawn heavenward. Our Lord also calls 
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person she visited, but her resolution 
failed. She could not propose any ques- 
tions. She had such a dread of distressing 
the feelings of her young friend; and 
such a fear lest she should make her visits 
to be disliked, instead of being desired, 
that she left the room without making 
any inquiries. 

Some days passed before she could re- 
sume her visits to the hamlet. On again 
entering the house, she was met by the 
mother, who expressed much pleasure at 
seeing her, and observed, that her daughter 
thought the time very long since Lady B. 
had last called. *^ Sarah will be so glad 
to hear you are come,^' she added. 

On going up stairs, she was received 
with a sweet smile by the poor invalid, 
who was seated as usual by her window. 
The hectic on her cheek, prevented her 
looking so ill, but she seemed more ema- 
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ciated. Lady B. hoped she had proved 
to her in her former visits, that the only 
hope for the sinner was the Lord Jesus 
Christ. She had endeavoured to explain 
in some degree from Scripture, what He 
was, and must be to those who are saved 
by Him. She was anxious to show in 
this visit, our Lord*s extreme willingness 
to receive all who come to Him for sal- 
vation ; and likewise, the tender gracious 
manner, in which He meets them. She 
therefore read to her the parable of the 
prodigal son, St. Luke xv., and after she 
had dwelt upon it for some time, pressing 
home to her young friend's heart, the ten- 
der, forgiving reception, which the Saviour 
gave the poor penitent upon his return ; 
she ventured to ask, " Oh ! have we thus 
returned ? have we been thus received ? *' 
She looked earnestly in the face of her 
young friend; her eyes were cast upon 
the ground, and she could not gather 
from the expression of her countenance 
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what was passing within. It was serious 
and placid, but it told not what was the 
state of her mind Lady B. made a few 
more observations, but she could not bring 
herself to probe her feelings by any per- 
sonal inquiries. ^'I can but place the 
truth before her," she inwardly thought, 
" I must leave the rest to God. Oh ! that 
He might be pleased to send it home with 
power to her heart !" Lady B., however, 
assumed sufficient courage to propose 
uniting in prayer before they parted, to 
which her young charge immediately as- 
sented. They knelt; and LadyB. ear- 
nestly entreated the Saviour to humble 
them deeply with a sense of their sins, 
but to comfort them with the hope of 
forgiveness, — to wash away their sins in 
His blood so freely shed for them, and to 
draw their hearts to himself, and make 
them his own for ever, &c. &c. After 
they had been for some time thus engaged. 
Lady B. rose. For the first time, she 
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beheld an expression of feeling in the 
young person's countenance, as she 
warmly thanked her, and expressed how 
much she had liked the prayer. The senti- 
ment was echoed by a person on the other 
side of the room, whom Lady B. had not 
before observed. She turned to her, and 
saw that she was bathed in tears. She was 
a pleasing looking woman, with a placid 
and truly Christian expression in her 
countenance. " Oh, dearest Sarah/' she 
added, '' think of this again, and pray this 
prayer often ." After a little conversation. 
Lady B. took her leave, and felt glad that 
she left her poor young friend with a 
Christian companion, who appeared to be 
deeply impressed with the truth herself, 
and anxious that Sarah should also feel 
it, ** The next time I visit them I must 
try to discover what is the state of Sarah's 
mind," thought Lady B. as she slowly 
walked home. " Oh ! how I wish that 
she would open her heart to me. I have 



36 

such a dread of hurting her feelings : I 
have such a fear lest she should take a 
dislike to my visits." 

The next time she called, she could not 
see the poor invalid. She was engaged in 
rising, and was too much fatigued to see 
any one. 

On the following morning, she was 
there earlier, and found her in bed. Fever 
was preying upon her emaciated frame, 
and she seemed worse. Lady B. seated 
herself by the bed-side, and looked ear- 
nestly and affectionately at her. Her 
breathing was more oppressed, and her 
cough more troublesome. " I am grieved 
to see you in so suffering a state 
this morning," (she kindly said,) and 
took her burning hand. '^ I am much 
worse," was the only reply. *^ I hope you 
have been led to seek the forgiveness of 
your sins through the Lord Jesus Christ. 
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fhope you have humbled yourself before 
God, and obtained his mercy through the 
Divine Saviour, his beloved Son." Lady 
B. vraited her answer vrith the deepest 
anxiety. She at last had bro|cen the ice, 
and summoned up courage to make an 
inquiry which might draw forth the con - 
fession of her state. However, she did 
not reply, and after a short pause. Lady B. 
renewed her inquiries. " Do you think, 
my dear young friend, that God has for- 
given you ?" She raised her head a little 
from the pillow, as she replied, " I hope 
so : I have 7iever done any harm to any 
one." Lady B.'s heart sunk within her. 
" Alas !" she thought, " is there no more 
progress made than this ? Must we 
again go over all the former ground ? Is 
there not the least advance made ?" She 
remained silent for a few moments ; then 
said sorrowfully, " The essence of sin is 
forgetfulness of God. I know not how 
you feel, but as for myself, there is not a 
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single hour of any day of my life, of which 
I could give a good account to my heart- 
searching God, I should tremble were I to 
be called upon to give an account of any 
single hour I have passed. Sin has mixed 
itself with all I have done, and thought, 
and said ; and I must ever pray for my- 
self, * Enter not into judgment with thy 
servant, O Lord, for in thy sight I cannot 
be justified."' She paused; the young 
invalid seemed much impressed, and said 
with emotion, " If you say that, — if you 
feel so, what ought /to feel?" Lady B. 
then enlarged more fully on the awful 
nature of sin : how it darkened the under- 
standing, and blinded the mind; how 
hateful it was in the sight of God : that 
nothing but the blood of Christ could 
atone for it, and that the alienation of 
the natural heart from God must be sub- 
dued, and a holy^ humble, believing spirit 
given, before we could possibly enter 
heaven. How indispensably necessary 
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il was for us, then, most earnestly and 
continually to pray for the influences of 
the Holy Spirit, which could alone 
change our hearts, and enable us to be- 
lieve in Jesus, ** the Resurrection " and 
** the Life *' of the soul. She closed her 
visit with prayer, and departed. 

Sorrowfully she bent her steps home- 
ward. On reaching her apartment, she 
burst into tears ; and could only find relief 
in beseeching the Lord in His great mercy 
to open the eyes of this dying child, to 
see the true nature and desert of sin ; that 
she might be led earnestly to seek the 
cleansing^of her soul in the blood, and by 
the Spirit of the Lord Jesus. 

Some days passed away, in which 
the visits of Lady B. were unavoidably 
shortened. 

On seeing her sick friend again, she ap- 
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peared much revived, and was sitting, air 
before, by the window in her easy chair. 
" They have been begging me to change 
the air,** she observed to Lady B., " but 
it will not do me good, unless the Lord 
pleases to bless it. I would rather, f think, 
stay quietly at home." " You feel, then, 
willing," replied Lady B., " to leave all 
that concerns you in the Lord's hands," 
" Yes, I have given myself up into his 
hands, to do with me as he thinks best." 
** And are you now willing to depart, if 
he sees it right to call you hence?" 
" Yes, I hope I am ; I have now no 
strong wish to live.*' " Did you feel so 
at the beginning of your illness ?" " Oh ! 
no: I longed so earnestly to recover." 
She looked at Lady B. with much feel- 
ing, — the tear was in her eye, and after 
trembling for a moment, fell upon her 
cheek; she gently wiped it away, and 
said, with a sweet smile, " I have not 
that earnest desire to live now ; I wish 
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to live or die, as the Lord pleases.*' 
" And to whom are you looking for com- 
fort in death ?" •* Oh ! to my Saviour, 
the Lord Jesus Christ." ** And do you 
find your heart drawn to love him for all 
his great goodness to you?" "Oh! I 
can never love Him enough," she replied, 
with much earnestness, and clasped her 
pale, emaciated hands, with emotion. 
" May you and I be enabled to love Him 
more and more," said Lady B., taking 
her hand, and kindly pressing it; *' and 
oh ! may we meet in that holy, happy 
place, where we shall be able to love 
Him perfectly, and sing His praises for 
ever." As she was speaking, the medical 
attendant was announced, and Lady B. 
accordingly left the apartment. 

She mused on what had passed; and 

treasured up what had escaped from her 

young friend's lips. " Surely a work of 

mercy and grace is begun in her soul. 
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Surely the blessed Spirit is leading her to 
Christ/* thought Lady B., as she recalled 
her words, and the resigned expression 
of her sweet face. '^ Oh ! that she might 
be enabled to rejoice in Jesus before she 
departs ! What a cordial it would be to 
her poor mother's heart !" These thoughts 
occupied her mind, as she slowly passed 
through the lovely grove which led to 
the garden. 

On her next visit she found the young 
object of her anxious care much worse. 
She received her with more than usual 
warmth ; but she was too weak to speak 
much. She was very faint, and much 
oppressed with cough. " Could you at- 
tend, if I were to read to you a little ?" 
inquired Lady B., with much concern, 
at seeing her suffer so sadly. ^^ Oh ! 
yes," she replied, with quickness; ** but 
teach me to pray, — I cannot pray : I wish 
to pray to the Lord Jesus; but He does 
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not seem to hear me." This was spoken 
with difficultyi and with much emotion. 
" And why do yoi/ think He does not 
hear you ?*' asked Lady B. " Oh ! be- 
cause my heart remains so dead, so dark. 
I do not seem to get any answer." 
" This may be to try your faith ; our 
Lord has said, ^ Ask, and ye shall have;' 
His Word is sure, and therefore cannot 
be broken ; and if He does not appear to 
answer your prayers, it is to make you 
pray more earnestly, and desire His 
blessiiig more ardently. Think of His 
gracious, condescending kindness when 
on earth, to all who sought Him: not 
one was rejected who came to Him for 
help; even when their faith was Weak, 
yet, if it were strong enough to bring 
them to Him, He heard their petitions, 
relieved their distresses, and sent them 
away rejoicing. Thus it will be with 
you, if you continue earnestly to seek 
Him4 You arc asking for great things^ 
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and you must humbly and patiently wait 
the Lord's time for bestowing them upon 
you. Remember, our Lord tells us ^ al- 
ways to pray, and not to faint, because 
we do not appear to receive an immediate 
answer. ^ Be still, and know that I am 
God,' is the Lord's direction to us. We 
must be still and tranquil in spirit^ — must 
keep down all impatient, repining 
thoughts 5 and when we have learnt this 
lesson of patient trust and humble hope, 
then the Lord will prove that He is God^ 
by answering our petitions, and doing far 
more for us than we even ventured to 
expect. But ' my time is in thy hand,' 
said the Psalmist; and we must wait 
God's time for deliverance from trouble, 
and for the enjoyment of that comfort we 
so much desire. ^ It is good that a man 
both hope and quietly wait for the salva- 
tion of God/ was the experience of the 
much-tried Jeremiah ; and David's advice 
to us is, ' Oh ! tarry thou the Lord's 
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leisure : be strong, and He shall comfort 
thy heart, and put thou thy trust in 
the Lord.' And thus, my dear young 
friend, if you are strong in faith and 
hope, you will surely find that in the 
Lord's good time He will strengthen and 
comfort your heart." She listened with 
deep attention, and the tear glistened in 
her eye as she said, ^^ Oh ! that I had 
but the faith of which you speak ! fiut 
I will earnestly pray the Lord Jesus to 
give it me." A violent fit of coughing 
here interrupted the conversation; and 
when she was a little revived. Lady B., 
having tried to arrange her pillows more 
comfortably, took the fiible, and read to 
her the story of the woman of Canaan. 
After having dwelt at some length on 
every part of it. Lady B. added, " Thus 
you see, my dear young friend, that our 
blessed Lord had intentions of mercy 
and love towards this poor woman, 
though He pretended not to regard her 
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cry. He appeared deaf to her petitions, 
in order to draw from h^r a stronger 
expression of her faith; even while He 
turned His face from her. His soul was 
melting with compassion and love; and 
with what condescending kindness and 
delight did He grant her all that her 
heart desired. He seems willing to con- 
vey to us the impression, that He suffered 
himself to be overcome, as it were, by 
her importunities, in order to encourage 
us to be fervent in prayer^ in the midst 
of every discouragement ; yet, in reality, 
our Lord, wno himself strengthened her 
faith for the severe trial, ever intended 
to reward it, by fulfilling all her wishes. 
We immediately recognize the Divine 
Saviour, as He turns in mercy and love 
to the humble applicant; but we find it 
difficult to believe Him the same gra- 
cious Lord, when He appears to reject 
her. Thus, when our hearts are soft- 
ened and impressed in prayer, we have 
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no great difficulty in hoping that the 
Lord is drawing near to answer our sup- 
plications; but when the heart is dead^ 
and the affections cold — when, after all 
our efforts to hold communion with 
God, we find our souls cleave to the 
dust, then we hastily conclude we are 
shut out from His presence; we judge 
from our feelings, instead of judging of 
the Lord by the directions in His own 
Word ; and not realizing the truth, that 
His ear is ever open to the prayer of the 
sinner, who humbly approaches in the 
name of Jesus; we even at times yield 
to the suggestion of Satan, and think 
we will no longer pray, as the Lord 
hears not our petitions. Oh! my dear 
young friend, there is nothing so dan- 
gerous as to yield to this suggestion of 
Satan, our ever watchful tempter. If he 
can but succeed in keeping us from 
prayer, from real, believing prayer, then 
all the rest is comparatively easy, — then 
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he may rejoice in having enclosed us in 
his net. Prayer can break every other 
enare; but if we are caught in this, we 
are exposed, in all our helpless weak- 
ness, to all the power and malice of 
Satan ; and we know too well what the 
termination mnst be. Then, remember 
the Apostle's injunction, to * be instant 
in prayer ;' * to pray without ceasing :' 
and in due season the Lord will hear 
you. Remember His own Word, * Call 
upon me in the day of trouble, so will I 
hear thee, and thou shalt praise me.' 
Again, * They shall not be ashamed that 
wait for me ;' and ' Whosoever shall call 
on the name of the Lord shall be saved.' 
Now these Scriptures, and a thousand 
more, were written expressly to encou- 
rage us to pray. We may suppose that 
they who fled from the avenger of blood 
to the City of Refuge, called loudly at 
the gate, that it might be opened to 
receive them, ere their pursuer overtook 
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them : and we must call with the same 
earnestness, the same perseverance, on the 
Lord Jesus, the true City of Refuge frir 
the sinner, and never cease our cry till 
we are safely lodged within. Nothing 
apparently could be more desperate than 
the circumstances of Jonah, cast out from 
the presence of God, as it would seem, 
in wrath and judgment, and enclosed, 
as it were, in a living tomb ; yet, when 
he looked towards the Temple of the 
Lord, he found a gracious answer to 
his grayer; and he found that though 
strong to destroy, the Lord was equally 
strong to save. The determination of 
Jacob, when he wrestled with the Angel 
of the Covenant, must be your^s and 
mine. * I will not let thee go except 
thou bless me.' This ought to be the feel- 
ing of our minds whenever we draw near 
to the mercy-seat ; and if it were so, we 
should seldom leave it without a sensible 
blessing to our souls.'' Lady B. then 
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took her leave, after a short prayer, in 
which the poor invalid appeared most 
fervently to join. 

The next day when she called, she ap- 
peared still weaker. Lady fi. read to her 
a small portion of the Word of God ; but 
faintness came on very oppressively, and 
therefore, putting aside the book. Lady B. 
bathed her face and temples with vinegar. 
She lay with a humble and resigned ex- 
pression in her countenance, evidently sut 
fering much, and her forehead and face as 
white as the pillow on which they rested. 
Her soft eyes were frequently closed, and 
occasionally raised to heaven, as Lady B., 
in a low voice, spoke to her of the suffer- 
ings of Jesus. The theme seemed to ani* 
mate her, and, raising her head a little, 
she said, with much feeling, ^^ Ah ! this is 
nothing to what my Saviour felt. Yet, 
how little have I thought of his suffer- 
ings!*' After Lady B. had bathed her 
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temples for nearly an hour^ she seemed a 
little revived. She looked at Lady B. 
as she stood over her, with the sweetest 
expression, and said, with the tears start- 
ing to her eyes, '* How kind, how very 
kind you are to me: what should I do 
without you ?" *^ The Lord would com- 
fort you by another of his unworthy ser- 
vants," replied Lady B. ; " but as you 
are a little better, I will finish the passage 
I was reading to you/' After concluding 
it, she turned to the mother (who had 
quietly seated herself by the window, 
with her back towards the bed, that her 
child might not see her tears), and en- 
tered into a little conversation on the 
passage she had been reading. They 
then conversed together on some of the 
most painful circumstances of our Lord's 
human life. They dwelt on the awful 
scenes at Gethsemane and Calvary. The 
young girl listened attentively : she said 
nothing ; but her eyes were intently fixed 
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on Lady B. and her mother ; and she ap- 
peared to feel deeply the subject on 
which they were speaking. The sun 
had long set ; and the shadows of even- 
ing were closing in. "I will come and 
see you to-morrow," said Lady B., as she 
affectionately pressed her hand and de- 
parted. 

On the morrow, when Lady B. called, 
she as usual went up stairs to the sick 
room, without waiting for any one to re- 
ceive her. She met Mrs. H. on the land- 
ing-place, who informed her that the 
doctor was with her child. " How is she 
this morning?'* inquired Lady B. "Much 
the same ; she will be so sorry not to see 
you." ** Does she ever speak of my visits 
when I have left her ? " " Yes ; she 
says they are a great comfort to her : but 
she does not let me much into the state of 
her mind. She is always gentle, and never 
complains, though I know she suffers at 
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times dreadfully. She will never disturb 
me at night, for fear of hurting my 
health, though I am sure she must want 
many things ; and she is so grateful for 
all that is done for her/' " Was she 
always so patient?" "Not at the be- 
ginning of her illness. She was much 
more discontented then, when she was 
not half so ill. But would you like to 
see my poor mother?'* added Mrs. H., 
putting her hand on the door, and turn- 
ing away her face bathed in tears. " Do 
you think she would like to see me ?'* in- 
quired Lady B. ; " has she ever ex- 
pressed any desire that I should come 
up to her room?" "I am sure she 
would like to see you, for she feels so 
much your kindness to poor Sarah.'' 
** What is the state of your mother's 
mind ?" Mrs. H. shook her head, as she 
replied, " Alas ! my poor mother is quite 
dead to the danger of her soul; her 
thoughts are entirely occupied with wh^t 
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we can procure for her bodily wanU." 
" Is there any immediate danger ? " 
" No," replied Mrs. H., " the doctor 
tells us she may linger just in the same 
state for some time. Her appetite is 
excellent ; but the whole side is palsied ; 
otherwise she seems as well as ever." 
She then opened the door, and Lady B. 
entered. She was preceded by Mrs. H., 
who, going to the side of the bed, men- 
tioned to her mother that Ladv B. was 
come to see her. She immediately re- 
plied, " The Lady who is so kind to our 
little girl ?" Lady B. drew near the bed- 
side. The grandmother was partly sit- 
ting up in bed ; a red cloak was thrown 
around her shoulders, which gave a wild- 
ness to her appearance ; her grey locks 
covered her forehead; and her counte- 
nance was distressing from its peculiar 
expression of indifference and unconcern. 
No ray of heavenly light irradiated that 
face ; all seemed cheerless, and earthly. 
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Unable as a new-born infant to help 
herself, deprived of the use of all her 
limbs, she seemed a blasted, withered mo- 
nument of the desperate folly of looking 
to this world for happiness, and of trust- 
ing in present health and strength. Lady 
B., after a few preliminary observations, 
tried to draw her attention to the mercy 
of God in having spared her so long. The 
same Almighty hand that had laid herhelp- 
less on that bed, could, in an instant, have 
laid her in the grave ; and how it proved 
the truth of all those precious Scriptures, 
which assure us that God is long-suffer- 
ing to his sinful creatures, not willing 
that any should perish, but that all men 
should come to the knowledge of the 
truth and be saved. That blessed truth 
is, that " Christ Je^us came into the 
world to save sinners ;" and, " Whoso- 
ever believeth in him shall not perish, 
but have everlasting life." Lady B. en- 
deavoured to explain what was meant by 



56 



believing in Christ — ^what was meant by 
coming to Him ; and in a tender manner 
implored her, if she had not yet believed 
— if she had not yet come to Christ, to 
be instant in prayer to God to draw her 
to his beloved Son by the Spirit, seeing 
that our Lord had himself declared, that 
none can come to Him unless they are 
so drawn. " The Spirit of God can 
alone make you feel your need of Christ," 
continued Lady B. ; " the Spirit of God 
can alone discover to you your real con- 
dition—can alone reveal to you the true 
nature of sin. You cannot see this by 
yourself, because there is no light within: 
the heart is entirely dark by reason of 
sin, and it must be a ray of heavenly 
light which can alone show you its true 
state. Again, you cannot see whither 
you are going, unless the Divine Spirit 
shall discover to you the path in which 
you are walking; for ^he that walketh 
in darkness, knoweth not whither he 
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goeth/ till he falleth headlong over the 
fearful precipice at the end of his path ; 
and then it is too late to seek for a light 
to guide him. But it is not too late now. 
Oh ! I entreat you, prize every moment^ 
and improve the time that is left you. 
How long God has been waiting to be 
gracious to you ! And when every thing 
else failed, how has he mingled mercy 
and judgment in the last dispensation, — 
judgment, in depriving you of those 
bodily powers which had not been de- 
voted to his glory; but mercy, in still 
continuing your life in the land of mercy 
and forgiveness. Oh ! think what is 
offered to you still; an interest in the 
great salvation of the Lord Jesus; the 
free pardon of all your sins — of all your 
forgetfulness of God ; the Divine Spirit 
to new create your heart, and make it 
holy, and consequently happy. And be- 
yond the grave, oh ! what is offered you 
there ? Eternal glory ! everlasting blessr 
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edness ! You are called away from all 
your busy occupations to the silence and 
retirement of this room, that you may 
think on these things, that you may 
lay them to heart, and be so stirred up 
to seek your blessed Saviour, that when 
finally called hence you may go down 
to the grave in peace, and with a glorious 
hope of a joyful rising again." Lady B. 
again dwelt on the astonishing goodness 
of God in being willing to receive us, 
even when all our lives have been spent 
in forgetfulness of Him, and in the ser- 
vice of sin ; and she concluded with this 
text : — " God so loved the world, that he 
gave his only-begotten Son, that whoso- 
ever believeth in Him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life/' The aged 
woman listened, but without any change 
of expression in her countenance. She 
occasionally lifted up the hand over 
which she still retained some power, as 
Lady B. was speaking 3 and when Lady 
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B. rose^ she turned to her daughter^ and 
said somethings in a voice much affected 
by her awful seizure. " She says she 
could hear you all night," observed Mrs. 
H. with a melancholy expression in her 
look. Lady B. could not build much on 
this assurance : there was no evidence of 
feeling in her countenance or manner^ 
even while she had been repeating the 
most precious passages of the Word of 
God I and she therefore considered these 
as merely complimentary words, to thank 
her for her visit. She took her leave 
as kindly as she could, and returned 
home. 

Her heart was much oppressed. Never 
had she visited a more melancholy sick 
chamber. The gloom of the grave seemed 
to hang over every object in it. The 
sick woman's countenance was indelibly 
impressed upon her mind, — so vacant, so 
dead to every soul«cheering thought. 
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*' Alas ! what a death is this ! — a living 
death, even before the tomb receives that 
poor stricken frame : and in what a state 
does her soul appear to be, on the very 
verge of eternity !'* Such were the melan- 
choly thoughts which occupied Lady B.'s 
mind, as she slowly walked towards the 
mansion. She recalled the impressive ob- 
servations of one deeply acquainted with 
the workings of the human mind, who^ 
speaking of the glorious freeness of the 
Gospel, and the blessed privilege of 
holding forth its offers of salvation to all, 
even to the latest moment of their exist- 
ence ; yet adds, " But the door of your 
own heart, if you are not receiving 
Christ, is shut at this moment; and 
every day it is fixing and fastening more 
closely, and long ere death summon you 
away, may it at length settle immoveably 
upon its hinges, and the voice of him 
who standeth without and knocketh may 
be unheard by the spiritual ear," &c. 
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The following day found Lady B. early 
seated at Sarah H/s bedside. She was 
still weaker, and her cough was inces- 
sant; her face was flushed with fever, 
and her breath seemed shorter. She ap- 
peared to listen with increased earnest- 
ness to what was read to her. *' Do you 
find your thoughts oftener turned to 
your Saviour than you did?*' inquired 
Lady B., as she looked at the sinking, 
dying frame before her, with tearful eyes. 
" Oh ! yes ; I can think of but little else. 
Last night I was kept from sleep by my 
cough^ and I was not able to dose till the 
morning ; then I fancied some one stood 
by my bedside, and offered me some 
bread ; it was stained with blood, and I 
refused to eat it ; but he said, ' This is 
your Saviour 8 blood ;' and then I grasped 
it, saying, ^ Oh ! let , me feed on it for 
ever.' " " You had doubtless been pre- 
viously thinking of the passages of Scrips 
ture I had read to you, and in your sleep 
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your mind in an unconnected manner 
continued meditating on the same sub- 
jects. Do you remember I lately read to 
you part of the 6th of St. John, which 
will well account for your dream. Is 
there any particular request you would 
wish me to make to our Lord in our 
prayer this morning ? Do you feel a de- 
sire for any particular blessing which we 
have not before mentioned ? for we are 
invited to come with all boldness to the 
throne of grace, in the name of Jesus; 
and our Lord promises, that when ' two 
of us agree on earth as touching any 
thing we shall ask,' it shall be done for 
us. Again, He says, ^ Ask, and ye shall 
have, that your joy may be full.' " (St. 
John xvi. 34.) ^^ Oh ! I should much 
wish for you to pray that the fear of 
death may be taken from me," replied 
her young friend, with a countenance 
overspread with a deadly paleness. "Do 
you, then, fear death ?" "I have an un- 
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gpeakable dread of the act of dying. My 
poor aunt's death was a very awful one ; 
she died so very, very hard. I have her 
so often before my eyes : I scarcely ever 
left her; and I shall never forget her 
dying agonies/' This was spoken with 
difficulty and much emotion. " We will 
make it a constant petition, that you may 
be delivered from this dread. But you 
must not conclude that your death will 
be equally painful with your poor aunt's. 
To many children of God death is but 
a sweet sleep. Trust all these anxieties in 
the hands of your Saviour, and doubtless 
he will either free you from all you 
dread, or give you strength to bear what- 
ever trials he may see best to send you. 
He is touched with the feeling of our in- 
firmities, having himself borne them ; 
and He has tasted death in all its bitter- 
ness. All the dying pains of which you 
speak our Lord suffered in a far more 
dreadful manner than any of his people 
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are called to suffer them ; and there is 
much consolation in this thought. If 
you put your whole confidence and trust 
in the Lord Jesus, you will find, that 
when your flesh and your heart fail, He 
will be the strength of your heart, and 
your portion for ever." Sarah sighed; 
and, closing her hands in the attitude of 
prayer, raised her expressive eyes to 
heaven, apparently engaged in earnest 
supplication for the fulfilment to herself 
of the last-mentioned promise. She then 
turned to Lady B., and observed, that 
the unpleasant visions she had while 
slumbering tended greatly to agitate her 
mind. " I could scarcely be said to have 
been asleep the other night," she observed, 
*^ when something seemed to pass through 
the room, and then remained hovering 
over me, repeating, ^ Death is near ; you 
will soon be called ! ' " " This, doubtless, 
arises from the state of your bodily 
health," replied Lady B. ; ^* but if you 
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have come to the Lord Jesus with a sin- 
cerely penitent heart and lively faith, I 
hope and trust the peace he will give you 
in his own good time, will raise you above 
all those apprehensions and fears.'' They 
then engaged in fervent prayer. Lady B. 
afterwards rose, and left the apartment. 

She met Mrs. H. below, and inquired 
for her mother; but she heard nothing 
to give her the least comfort. " She has 
never given a thought to her soul," added 
Mrs. H.; " to go to church on the Sun- 
day she thought quite sufficient. But I 
do not think she ever looked into a reli- 
gious book during the week. My poor 
mother has been all for this world." 
"Did not the death of her daughter 
affect her?" " Yes, a little at the time; 
but it did not in the least make her feel 
her own situation." " Has she said any 
thing of my visit ?" " No ; she only 
observed, you were a kind lady. Poor 
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Sarah is in a much more softened state of 
mind," continued Mrs. H., bathed in 
tears. " I hope, indeed, the Lord is 
gradually drawing her to himself," re- 
plied Lady B., with nearly equal emo- 
tion; and then, taking her leave, bent 
her steps homeward. 

A day passed before Lady B. could 
again see her young charge. She found 
her, on her next visit, still more emaci- 
ated. She had been obliged to relinquish 
all attempts to leave her bed, as her 
weakness had much increased. " How 
have you felt, since we last met ?" ten- 
derly inquired Lady B. ** I scarcely 
know. I hope my Saviour will have 
mercy upon me." " Have you felt the 
same alarm at the thoughts of death?" 
" No ; all that is quite gone." " We 
must return our humble thanks, then, to 
the Lord, for thus receiving and answer- 
ing our prayers. And you have not been 
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disturbed in your sleep with those un- 
comfortable sensations of which you com- 
plained ? " " No ; I have felt nothing of 
them since/' " This is a great mercy, 
88 it tends to keep your mind tranquil 
and happy." She then read to her as 
usual, and, after prayer, left her. 

On passing through the lower room, 
she saw a hale robust man sitting by the 
fireplace. " My father ;" — said Mrs. H., 
as she observed Lady B. looking at him. 
She was surprised, as he appeared much 
younger than his poor wife. He rose, 
and bowed, and thanked her for coming 
to see his little granddaughter. Lady B. 
henitated ere she went towards the door : 
she longed to say a few words on the im- 
pressive scenes she had witnessed in that 
house, but, as she looked at the tall, 
erect, and rather intimidating person of 
the grandfather, she lost all her courage; 
and, merely replying to his thanks, left 
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the house. She consoled herself by 
thinking she might soon have a better 
opportunity of speaking to him, yet she 
felt uneasy at having neglected the present 
occasion. Another opportunity was in- 
deed afforded, but under very different 
circumstances to what Lady B. expected. 
In a few weeks how was the history of 
this family changed ! 

She went directly to the young girl's 
sick room on the following day, and found 
her mother sitting by the bed-side, wet- 
ting her lips with wine. '^ She has been 
very faint," observed Mrs. H., as she rose, 
and gave up her chair to Lady B., ** but 
she is now a little better.'* " Is she al- 
lowed wine ? " " Yes, she may take any 
thing now, the doctor says." Lady B. 
opened her basket of fruit, which, as 
usual, she had brought with her. '* The 
children at B. ha^e again sent you these," 
said Lady B., as she placed the straw- 
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berries on a plate, and put some to her lips ; 
" I mentioned how much the fruit they 
sent had refreshed you, — they were just 
going to partake of their own after din- 
ner, but immediately declared they could 
not eat any, they must send it all to you." 
" They are too good,'' she replied, with a 
sweet smile, *' Oh ! they are so comforting 
to me." 

She seemed in the same resigned, meek 
state of mind; but Lady B. could not 
draw from her any description of her 
feelings. She listened most attentively 
to all that was said, and apparently joined 
earnestly in prayer; but seemed reluct- 
ant to speak herself. Lady B. looked 
at her pale, emaciated sweet face, as it 
reclined on the pillow, and thought that 
soon, very soon, the spirit within would 
take its flight to another world. " What 
an idea it is," she inwardly exclaimed, 
" to see her now reclining on that bed, 
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in this little room, and to think that in a 
few days she may be a rejoicing saint be- 
fore the throne of God ! encompassed 
with unutterable glories, and joined to 
that vast multitude, who are singing the 
praises of God for ever!" She contem- 
plated her for a few moments in silence, 
wrapt in these meditations. The cough 
returning, she raised her in the bed, and 
after having waited till she was again 
tranquil, pressed her hand for some time 
in hers, and then departed. 

It was the last time she saw her ! It 
was the last time she gazed on that lan- 
guid but expressive face ! the last time 
she knelt at that bed-side! The Lord was 
about to finish his own work, and he 
did it without the intervention of any 
of his creatures. He used the unworthy 
instrument as long as it pleased him, 
but when he put forth the energy of 
his own Spirit, he laid it asid^, to prove 
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that the excellency of the power was all 
bis own. 

The very hot room of the poor invalid 
had greatly tried the weak constitution 
of Lady B., and as she left her the last 
time^ she was peculiarly oppressed with 
the heated atmosphere in which she had 
been so long sitting. She was overtaken 
in her way to the mansion^ by a violent 
thunder-storm^ and the consequence of 
such transitions was a painful seizure 
caused by cold. 

She was confined to her own apartment 
for many days; and wistfully did she look 
at the little gate, leading to the grove, 
through which she had so often passed in 
her visits to the village ; and often was 
she in thought at the bed-side of her 
dying young friend. 

A week passed away, and still she was 
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hot able to leave the house ; but at the end 
of a few more days, she ventured to walk 
to the hamlet. Her heart beat as she 
knocked gently at the door; it was opened 
by Mrs. H., who was bathed in tears. 
** Oh ! Lady B., is it you ?" was all she 
could utter. *^ How is your child ? *' in- 
quired Lady B. with a trembling voice, 
anticipating the answer. " I hope well 
and happy," replied the mother, bursting 
into tears, and overwhelmed with sorrow. 
" Then it is all over ?" Mrs. H. could 
not speak, but led Lady B. into a little 
parlour adjoining the room they were in, 
and for some moments wept in silence; 
then recovering herself, said, with many 
efforts to be composed, *^ I am sure I 
ought not thus to grieve for such a death; 
I ought to bless God for having been so 
gracious to her." "I have felt so very 
much," replied Lady B., ** the being kept 
away from her at such a time ! Did she 
ask for me ? and did she know that I was 
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prevented coming to her by illness ? " " She 
was often speaking of you," said Mrs. H., 
"but we never heard of your being ill, and 
we feared you had left the country ; Sarah 
always added, she was sure you would 
have come to her if you could.'* " And did 
her mind seem to open more at the last ?" 
"Oh, wonderfully so;" replied the weeping 
mother, " she was not like the same per- 
son. I heard her very uneasy one night, 
and I inquired into the cause why she could 
not rest. She replied, with great feel- 
ing, * Oh ! my sins are heavy on my 
heart ; I have indeed, dear mother, been 
a great sinner. I feel now the truth of 
what Lady B. told me about sin ; I could 
not understand her when she told me T 
was so wicked.' ^ Well, and dear Sarah,' 
I answered, * you have always been a 
dear dutiful child.' ^Oh! mother,' she 
hastily said, interrupting me, * I have been 
a great, great sinner; for I have not loved 
God ; I have not thought of God, I have 
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forgotteahim all my life. Oh ! my Saviour, 
forgive me, pray for me!' "She was 
always calling upon the Lord Jesus to 
intercede for her," continued Mrs. H., 
** and begging me to pray to Him for her. 
Her pains were great; y^t she did not 
seem to regard them : her cough was in* 
cessant, yet she never complained^ but 
always seemed to be engaged in prayer. 
One day I was sitting by her, and was much 
struck with the sweet, placid expression 
of her countenance. I said, ^Dear Sarah, 
you feel happier to-day.' * I do indeed,' 
she replied, with such a sweet smile, ' I 
hope my sins are forgiven me, for the Lord 
Jesus Christ's sake, and such a weight 
seems taken off my heart. Oh ! if it were 
not for leaving you, dearest mother, I 
think I should now be glad to die ; — if I 
could but see you happy; — but you cry 
now, and will, I fear, be still more miser- 
able when I am gone. Yes,' she repeated 
with earnestness, *if it were not for 
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leaving you ; if I could but think that you 
would not make yourself unhappy about 
me, I should now feel glad to die. Oh ! I 
would not recover if I could \ if I were to 
recover I should still grieve God, by sin- 
ning against him, and that would be so 
dreadful/ * And are all your fears gone, 
Sarah?' I replied, *you used to fear 
death ?* ' Yes, but I do not now : I hope 
and believe that Jesus is my Saviour/ 
She appeared, continued Mrs. H., "to 
obtain increasing joy and peace. At last 
her heart seemed too full to be silent. She 
was always begging us to praise God for 
her. * Oh !' she said, with such a heavenly 
smile, * if I could but see Lady B., I could 
speak to her now ; how I should like to 
tell her what I now feel ; oh ! that she 
did but know how happy I am/ 

"The state of her poor grandmother 
seemed to be much on her mind; till at last 
she said she must see and speak to her 
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before she died. ^ You have not strengtby 
dear Sarah, you must not attempt it ;* I 
said. ^ Oh ! do let me be carried into her 
room/ she replied, ^ I must, indeed I must 
speak to her.* She was so earnest we 
could not continue to refuse her request. 
We carried her to the room, and laid her on 
her grandmother's bed. ' Put my face close 
to hers/ she said to me, ^ put my mouth 
to her ear, I have not strength to speak 
loud.' We did as she desired, and then, 
at her request, all left the room. She had 
particularly desired us not to return till 
she rung the bell. ' It is the last time I 
shall see her, do not let us be interrupted 
till I ring,' she said to me as I left the 
room. I waited with impatience below : — 
I knew she had no strength to spare, and 
twice I went to the door, and put my 
hand on the lock, but I had not courage 
to open it. It was two hours before she 
rang. I hastened up stairs, and found her 
as pale as death, completely exhausted. 
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She feebly whispered, * Take me back to 
my room, I have given my dying testi- 
mony/ We brought her back, and placed 
her on her own bed : but she had over- 
exerted herself, and scarcely was she got 
into her room, when she was seized with 
strong convulsions/' Here poor Mrs. H. 
was so much overcome, she could not pro- 
ceed for some minutes; when she had a 
little recovered herself, she continued, 
"After the dreadful convulsions were over, 
she fell into a sweet sleep, and I sat watch- 
ing her dear face. A sort of heavenly smile 
played over it at times ; but I shall never 
forget the look with which she awoke. She 
seized my hand, exclaiming with such 
joy, * Oh ! dearest mother, I have seen 
Jems, He told me to tell you not to 
sorrow for me, that He had forgiven me all 
my sins, that He was going to take 
me to be with Him, and that He would 
make me much, much more happy than 
you ever could. Oh !' she said, with tears 
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in her eyes, * I only wish I could take you 
with me. Oh ! pray to Jesus ; love Him, 
and we shall meet never to part again.' 
I could not answer for tears. She gently 
clasped her hands, raised her dear eyes 
to heaven, and turned her face on the pil- 
low. She went off like an infant sleeping," 
said her poor mother, striving to stifle 
her sobs, " and I ought only to bless God 
for having given her such a death." 

It was some time before Lady B. could 
sufficiently recover herself to speak. She 
then ^in^d in the sentiment of the mother, 
that nothing but gratitude ought to be 
felt to that merciful Saviour, who had 
been so gracious and loving to her child. 

" What effect did the interview have 
upon her grandmother?" inquired Lady 
B., " did you hear what it was she said to 
her?" «No;" replied Mrs. H., <* my 
mother would never tell us. She did 
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nothing but cry for days after, saying, 
' The little girl had told her such things/ 
When I asked her what things, she 
would be silent, or say she * would not 
mention what.'" "And could you not 
get her to say what were her own 
feelings, after the conversation ?" " No, 
she would sit up in the bed and cry, and 
say she wished she were like the little girl 
that was gone." " And has this feeling 
lasted ?" " No, my poor mother is now 
nearly the same as usual/^ " Shall I see 
her this morning?^' asked Lady B., almost 
hoping she should receive a negative, as 
she longed to return to the silence of her 
own room, and meditate on what she had 
heard ; but Mrs. H. instantly accepted 
the offer, and led the way to her mother's 
apartment. 

She found her just in the same attitude 
and dress as before. Lady B. seated her- 
self by her side, and made a few inquiries 
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after her health, &c. Having replied to 
these^ she immediately exclaimed, ^^So, 
we have lost our little girl," and shed 
tears. Lady B. was almost overcome, as 
she gazed on the afflicted woman. She 
tried to comfort her as respected her 
grandchild, and endeavoured to arouse 
the earnest wish to follow her path, but 
she could draw nothing from her. After 
staying some time, she at last took her 
leave. ** How deeply affecting is the 
condition of your poor mother;" said Lady 
B., as she was going down stairs with 
Mrs. H. *^ You should read to her, and 
pray with her." '* She does not like it," 
replied Mrs. H., '' she always seems to 
wish the book closed ; she never proposes 
reading, and it always seems irksome to 
her. 
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With a heavy heart Lady B. left the 
house; but found a melancholy comfort 
in resting her thoughts on her young de- 
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parted friend. '*Oh ! she is happy ! would 
that I were in her place ! Death to her was 
indeed deprived of all its terrors. The 
valley of death was not dark to her ; it 
was lighted up with a Saviour's smile ; and 
her heart was comforted with a Saviour's 
love. May we meet again in glory and 
in peace ; may we rejoice together in the 
land of the blessed!" Such were the 
thoughts that occupied her mind^ as she 
slowly walked through the grove, and re- 
traced some of the many times she had 
passed through it in her visits to the 
young saint. Mrs. H. had mentioned, 
that a relation of hers, a long -established 
Christian, had seen Sarah a day or two 
before she died; that he had been quite 
astonished at the wonderful progress she 
had made; and on coming below had 
observed to her mother, that he had never 
attended a more deeply interesting death- 
bed. ^^ Her faith, her humility, her peace, 
are indeed surprising,^^ he said, ^^and the 
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clear views she has of the Saviour, make 
me feel myself but a young beginner in 
these things !" 

The following day was the Sabbath ; it 
was one of those sweet, gently breathing 
mornings^ which seem to speak of holy 
meditation, and communion with God. 
The stillness which prevailed, as Lady B. 
early threw open her window, seemed to 
proclaim it was the day of sacred rest. 
«The first Sabbath that Sarah H, has 
passed in heaven ;" she involuntarily ex- 
claimed, as she gazed on the lovely, 
silent vale beneath ; '^ she has a lovelier 
prospect before her than this; she has 
the unveiled vision of her Saviour and 
her God !" She turned from the window, 
and could only find vent for her busy 
feelings in prayer. 

A few days after this she again visited 
the grandmother. The same expression 
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of indifFerence and insensibility was re- 
turned. She found her the same as she 
bad first seen her. Mrs. H. said she 
could discover but little difference in her 
conversation : there was the same anxiety 
for the body, the same awful insensibility 
to the soul. She lingered for some 
weeks, and departed in the same unawa- 
kened state of mind ; quite insensible to 
the awful change that awaited her — quite 
dead to the awful realities of the judg- 
ment ! — of eternity 1 The stricken grand- 
mother, the lovely grandchild, and the 
aunt, were quickly laid in the same grave ! 

Many days had not passed away, when 
Lady B. received a note from a near 
neighbour of. the family, entreating her 
to visit, without delay, the grandfather of 
the young person she had so constantly 
attended. " He is on the borders of 
despair," concluded the note. " He has 
had disappointments in business, which 
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have preyed upon his spirits : but now he 
feels so ill, that every feeling is absorbed 
about his soul; he rejects all comfort, and 
declares that he has sinned beyond forgive- 
ness, — that he has forgotten God all his 
life, — and that now he has only to expect 
and find that God has forgotten him ; that 
He will indeed remember him in judgment 
and wrath, but never in mercy/' The 
writer again implored Lady B. to visit the 
wretched man immediately, and to use 
every eflfort to excite some feeling of hope 
in his mind. ^* In vain," the writer 
added, ^* in vain have I endeavoured to 
do so. He turns from every thing that 
would inspire hope.' 
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The same morning Lady B. was again 
on her way to this afflicted family. She 
had marked nearly every passage in her 
Bible that was calculated to dissipate the 
awful gloom of despair; — every verse 
which proclaimed the power of Chrisl*s 
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atonement for sin ; — the free and perfect 
forgiveness offered to every sinner, and 
for every sin in the Gospel. 

She knocked at the door, and was 
received by Mrs. H., who grasped her 
hand, but could scarcely speak. " How 
is your father ? Shall I see him ?" In 
reply, she opened the door of the inner 
parlour, in which they had sat when she 
related to Lady B. the happy, peaceful 
death of her child. 

A tall man, in deep mourning, was 
walking to and fro. She looked at him, 
but in that agonized face she never could 
have recognized the hale, robust, and 
rather stern-looking grandfather ^he had 
before seen. She drew her chair close to 
his, and opening her Bible, read those 
passages most calculated to awaken hope. 
She tried to press them home to himself, 
and, in the most earnest manner she 
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could^ implored and besought him to fl 
to Christ, but never to suflPer the grej 
tempter to lead him to despair. SI 
continued to read the most striking ass' 
ranees of free forgiveness and mere 
Again, and again she implored him 1 
pray to God to enable him to take Ao< 
of these precious offers of mercy. E 
listened, with every feature swelled fro 
strong emotion, and continually hidir 
his face in his handkerchief. Mrs. H 
who was sitting behind, with her work 
her hand, could not repress her audib 
sobs. 
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For an hour Lady B. continued readin 

On concluding, she wished much to pr 

pose prayer. She rose, and hesitated e 

she took leave. She longed to say, " L 

us now humbly implore the mercy 

God ere we part; let us fervently b 

seech the Lord Jesus to save us fro 

despair and from eternal death :" but s! 
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could not. She gave one more anxious, 
fearful look at the agonized countenance 
before her: then taking his hand, im- 
plored him to pray for himself. " Do 
not, oh! do not despair of mercy!" she 
again reiterated, as she left the room; 
" remember, all things are promised to 
penitent, earnest, believing prayer/' 

On the following day, at an early hour, 
she again knocked at the door of the 
mournful house. The daughter appeared, 
much dejected in manner. '^ Has your 
father said any thing of what I read to 
him ?" inquired Lady B., with an anxious 
look. " He said, after you were gone," 
replied poor Mrs. H., " that it was all 
beautiful and good; but it was not for 
him : his day of mercy was past ! He is 
in an awful state!" she added, bitterly 
weeping. *' He wishes, again and again, 
he had sought God when He might have 
been found; but now, he says, it is no 
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good for him to pray : he knows the 
Lord will not hear him — the day of 
mercy is past for ever! Then he will 
clasp his hands^ and walk up and down 
the room, saying, he wished he had been 
in Sarah's place ; but he knows he shall 
never see her again : * She is gone,' he 
will add, * where I shall never go !' " 
*' Would he like to see me again ?'* asked 
Lady B., much distressed. " Oh ! I 
have no doubt he would," said Mrs. H., 
opening the door of the little inner room. 

Lady B. found him just in the same 
state ; but he seemed too overwhelmed to 
speak. She took up the Bible, and read 
the xvth chapter of St. Luke; while he 
continued to hide his face in his hand. 
It was an awful and most distressing in- 
terview. A short time elapsed after her 
reading ; she then tried to bring it home 
to him, seeking earnestly to inspire his 
heart with some hope, but in vain : He 



spoke not ; but occasionally arose and 
walked about the room. Finding all her 
efforts unavailing, she took her leave. 

That evening she was informed that the 
wretched man had shown symptoms of 
insanity | the next day he was in a pa- 
roxysm of madness ; and after having 
been obliged to impose upon him the most 
painful restraints, his poor daughter re- 
ceived his dying groan, after an illness of 
only a few days. 

A few weeks saw the mortal remains of 
the father, the mother, the daughter, and 
the grandchild, all inclosed within the 
same tomb. Their spirits quickly followed 
each other to the judgnlent-seat of Al- 
mighty God ! Surely the gate of heaven 
was thrown open to one. We presume 
not to speak of the others. 

The time was quickly drawing on for 
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the (lopiirturc of Lady B. Darkness and 
doubt had been gradually giving way tc 
light and peace. Her spirit was no 
longer tempest-tossed, — it was now an- 
chored on the Rock of Ages ! and there 
only remained the swell of the tempest 
that was passed. She had been made to 
feel that without sincere efforts at nui- 
versal obedience, there could be no com- 
fortable communion with God, no soul- 
appropriating views of Christ; but us 
soon as the sincere desire had been ex- 
cited, the earnest prayer breathed, anil 
the necessary strength obtained for the 
dethroning of every heart-idol, thei 
" sorrow and sighing fled away," and wen 
exchanged for humble trusty and sup 
porting hopcy and joyful peace I 
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